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Wa at Indebted to Mr. O. W. R. Rcssbti. tor
most entertslnlng rontrlbntlon to the anec-

dotal literature, of whleh wa ham bad so many
sample In the last quartar of a century. Wa

refer to the book which he has aptly called
Onllfctiont and Htrollectiont by One Who Baa
Kept a Diary (Harpers). The author does not
confine himself to what ha has personally seen
or heard: had he done so, the volume must
have been much smaller, for ha Is. eompara-trvel-

a young man. having been sent to Har-
row as lately as 1H07. The title exactly describes
the contents of the book, which consist partly.
Indeed, of Incidents wblch he himself romem-ber- a

to have witnessed, but partly also of tradi-
tions and anecdotes which he has collected
from older people. Some of these persons are
designated In a chapter which bears the caption
of "Links with the Past" It Is noteworthy
how many octogenarians, nonogenarians and
aren centenarians Mr. Russell has known.
Anions his acquaintances, for instance.
is a lady, who still lives, in full possession of
her faculties, and who can say that her
hnsband was born In Boston when Amcrloa
was a British dependency. This Is the widow
of lord Lyndhurst. who was born In 1772. and
helped to dvfent Mr. Gladstone's Paper bill on
hla eighty-eight- h birthday. A conspicuous
figure In the author's recollections was Hlr
Henry Holland, M. I)., who was born In 1788.
Mr. Russell can romember Sir Henry's telling

i htm In 1868 that his first famous patient was
the mysterious "Pamela," who had been the I

wife of the Irish patriot. Lord Edward Fitz-
gerald. Another survivor of the last century.
William, fifth Earl Bathnrst who was bom In
17B1 and died In 1878. related that he was at a
private school with William and John Russell,
the latter of whom became the author of the
Reform bill, and Prime Minister. At this
seminary the peers' sons had a bench to them-
selves. George Thomas, sixth Earl of Albe-
marle, who was born In 1700 and died In 1801,
shared with his old comrade. Sir Thomas

who outlived him by a few months,

tWhiobcote. being the lost survivor of
fact is recalled that, in 1887. Mrs.

Anna Penelope Hoare died at her family house.
In St. James's square. She oonld remem-
ber being at a chlldren'a party when
the lady of the house came in and
stopped the dancing because nows had come
that the King of France had been put to doath.
She must, therefore, havo been quite or nearly
a hundred years old. Another lady who must
have been about a hundred unless she was born
when her father was upward of 00 years of age
was Mrs. Thomson Hankey, who died in 1888
Her father, a Mr. Alexander, was born In 1720,
and she had inherited from him traditions of
London as it appeared to n young Scotchman
In the year of thn decapitation of the rebels
after tho rising of 174.1. Lady Louisa Stewart,
sister and heir of tho last Earl of Traqualr.
lived to bo a hundred, and died In 1876. Sir
Hoses Montefloro was born in 1784 and died in

The disheartening fact for teetotalers
that ho had drunk a bottle of

(1885.every day since he grow up. He had
with Lord Nelson on board his

and vividly remembered what seemed
the transcendent beauty of I,adv

Hamilton. On the last occasion when
Sir Moses appeared in public he was conveyed
to a garden party at Marlborough House in a
magnificent sedan chair. A still more remark-
able ease of longevity known to Mr. Russell was
that of Capt. Francis Maudo, R. N. He was
born in 1778 and died in 1886. He used to say:
"My grandfather was twelve years old when
Charlea II. died." And this seems to have been
true, for Sir Robert Maude was born In 1073;
his son. the first Lord Hawarden, was born In
1720. and Capt. Francis Maude was Lord

youngest son. The same year. 1886,
witnessed the disappearance of n, woman who
muat also have been a centenarian. We refer
to Mrs. Hodgson, the mother of tho n

partners in Baring's house, who. whena school-
girl in Paris, bad seen Robespierre executed.
and distinctly recalled the appearance of his
bandaged face.

. Uf I.
It was from these and other old people that

the author of this book derived some vivid im-
pressionsI of the moral and material condition
of England at tho time when the old order was
yielding place to the new, and modern society
was emerging from the birth throes of ihe
French revolution. All the testimony thus
collected seems to point to the fact that
toward tho close of tho last century religion
was almost extinct In the highest and lowest
elasses of English society. The poorwere sunk

Ignorance and barbarism, anil theiln was honeycombed by profligacy.
discarded alike by high and low, took

refuge in the great middle class, then, as now.
largely influenced by evangelical dissent. A
dissolute heir apparent presided over the social
system, in which not merely religion but de-
cency was habitually disregarded. Touching
this point, our author makes some extracts
from an unpublished diary of Lord Robert Buy-mo-

(son of the first Marquis of Hertford).who was born in 174(5 and died in1831. Among the Incidents noted by this
mttn. ot. fashion under the date of 1788Is the following: "The Prince of Wales
declares there is not an honest woman in Lon-
don, excepting Lady Parker and Lady West-moreland, and those are sostupid he can makenothing of them: they are scarcely fit to blowtheir own noses." Tho diarist also sets downthe fact that "at Mrs. Vaneck's assembly lastweek the Prince of Wales measured thebreadth of Mrs. V. behind with his handker-
chief and showed the measurement to most ofthe company." Acaln: "The Prince of Wales
culled on Miss Vaneck last week with two ofhis equerries. On coming Into the room hoexclaimed. 'I must do it. I must do It.' MissV asked him what It was that he was obliged
todo. Whereupon ho winked at Ht. Legerand
the other 'accomplice, who laid Miss V. on the
fl001"- - Bn(I tne Prince positively whipped herThe occasion of this extraordinary behaviorwas a bet which I suppose he had made in oneof his mad fits The next day. however, he wroteher u penitential letter, and she now receivesbi in on tho same footing asever." The follow-ing Is an account of a practical joke which itySS.,noJS,lt decorous to play on a young ladv:

T,ho PrinS? of w'ales. Mrs Fltj! Herbert theand Duchess of Cumberland, and Missfguke Mrs. F. s companion, went to Windsorthe abeenco of the royal family. Going
a cold hath Miss P. expressed a great

wish to bathe this hot weather. The Duke ofCumberland very Imprudently pushed her In.and the Duchess of C. having the presenoe ofmind to throw out a rope, saved her when In
uch a disagreeable state from fear and sur-prise as to he near sinking. Mrs. F. went intoconvulsion Ills and the Duchess fainted away.

and the soene proved ridiculous In tho extreme,as report says the Duke called out to Miss P.that he was Instantly coming to her in the
wjyter. and continued undressing himself. PoorMiss P. s clothes entirely laid upon the waterand made her appear nu awkward figure. They
afterward pushed In ono of the Prince's at-
tendants.

Cheating at cards and dice was not uncom-mon in high lire at the close of the last century
The author tells us that a kinsman of his own.the fifth Duke of Bedford, on night at New-
market lost n colossal sum at hazard. and. jump-ing up in a passion, swore that the dice wereloaded, put them in his pocket, and wont to
bed. Next morning he examined the dice Inthe presence of his boon companions, foundthat they were not loaded, and had to apologizo

ml pay. Homo years afterward ono of theparty was lying on his deathbed and he sentfor the Duke. I have sent for you to tell vm:that you were right. Tho dice tears loaded. We
waited till you were asleep, went to your bed-room, pulled them out of yourwalatcoal pocket.replaced them with unloaded dice, and retired.1'

But fuiipose I had woke and caught youdoing it? Well, we wore desperate menand ire hadpiftolM." We are assured that anec-- ',
?,' .,he aame type might be endlesslymultiplied to prove that tho closing years

of the last century witnessed the lowest pointto which English virtue had declined.

Of the Anglican Church at the time, the
eharaoteriatio feature was worldllneas. The
professors of a more spiritual or more aggres-
sive religion were at once disliked and de-
spised. When Lady Louisa Lennox was en-
gaged to a conspicuous Evangelical and Lib-
eral. Mr. Tlghe of Woodstock, her mother, the
Duchess oUtlchmond, said : " Poor Louisa is go-
ing to make a shocking marriage, a man called
Tlggy, my dear, a Saint and a Radical." When

Melbourne had accident ly found himself
the unwilling henror of a rousing evangelical
sermon about sin and its consequences, he ex-
claimed in much disgust as he left the church:
"Things have come to a pretty pass when re-
ligion Is allowed to Invade the sphere of private
life." In the last half of the last century the
privileges of rank were held to pertain to

spiritual as well as to temporal concerns.
When Bel Ins, Countess of Huntingdon, asked
the Duchess of Buckingham to accompany her
to sermon by Whltcfleld. the Duchess re- -'

plied that the doctrines of the Methodist
preachers were most repulsive, and strong-
ly tinged with Impertinence and disrespect to- -j

ward their superiors. " It is monstrous to bs
told." she wrote. " that you have a heart as
simple as the common wrotohes thst erawi on
the earth: and I cannot but wonder that your
ladyship should relish any sentiments somuoh
at variance with high rank and good breeding."
A venerable oanon of Windsor, who was a
younger son of a great family, told the author
of this book that his old nurse, when she was
putting him snd his little brothers to bed, used
tossy: "If you "re very good little boys, and go
to bed without giving trouble, yon needn't say
your prayers This recalls the feet,
cited by Arthur Young, that a daughter of the
first Lord Csnington ssid to a visitor: " My
papa used to have prayers In his family; but
none since he has been a peer." When tho
late Lord Mount Temple was a youth ha
wished to take holy orders. The project so hor-

rified his parents that, after holding a family
council, they plunged him into fashionable so-

ciety. In the hope of distracting his mind from re-

ligion, and accomplished their end by making
him join the Blues. 'The quiet worldllness
which characterized the English Church as a
whole was unpleasantly varied here and there
by Instances of grave and monstrous scandal.
Even bare morality waa not observed. In soli-
tary places clerical drunkenness waa common.
On Saturday afternoon the parson wonld re
turn from the nearest town "market merry."
He consorted freely with the farmers, shared
their habits, and spoke their language. The
author tells us that he has known a lady to
whom a country clergyman said, pointing to
the darkened windows where a corpse lay
awaiting burial. "There's a stiff 'un In that
house." He has also known a country gentle-
man In Shropshire who had seen his own vicar
drop the chalice at the holy communion be-

cause he was too drunk to hold It. Mr.
Russell adds: "I know a corner of Bed-

fordshire where, within the recollection of
persons living thirty years ago. three
clerical neighbors used to meet for din-
ner at one another's parsonages In turn. One
winter afternoon a corpso was brought for
burial to the village church. The vicar of the
place came from his dinner so drunk that ho
could not read the service, although his sister
supported him with oue hand ana held a lan
tern with tho other. Ho retired beaten, and
both his guests made the same attempt with no
better success. So the corpse was left In the
church and the vicar buried it next day when
he had recovered from his debauch." Ot course
such frightful scandals were relieved In other

laces by splendid instances of piety and
The bishops, however, of that day

were opposed to enthusiasm, and innovating
clergymen of the evangelical type found It very
difficult to make their way. The circumstances
which then governed tho selection of a bishop
were not a little singular. Perhaps bo would
bo chosen because he was n sprig of good
family, like Archbishop Cornwallis. whose
sole qualllienMon for the clerical office was that
when an undergraduate he had suffered from a
stroke of palsy, which partially crippled htm,
but " did not prevent him, however, from hold-
ing a hand at cards." Perhaps he had been,
like Bishop Sumner, "bear-leader- " to a great
man's son. and had won the gratitude of a pow-
erful patron by extricating young hopeful from
a matrimonial scrape. Perhaps, like Marsh or
Van Million, he was a controversial pam-
phleteer who had tossed a Calvlnist, or gored
an Evangelical, or. perhaps, like Blom field and
Monk, he was a " Greek Play Bishop" who had
annotated JEschylus. or composed a Sapphic
ode on a rovnl marriage. Very few were tho

instances in which, during the re ens
of ieorge III., George IV. and W llliam I v., a
bishop was appointed for evangelistic zeal or
pastoral efficiency. But. on whatever principle
chosen, the Rishop. once duly consecrated andenthroned, was a formidable person, and sur-
rounded with a dignity scarce . less than royal.
Tho tradition of mingled sp.ondor and profit
ran down in due degrees through all rants of
the hierarchy. The poorer bishoprics were I

commonly held in conjunction with a rich pre-
bend and not seldom with some important
living; so that tho most impecunious suc-
cessor of the Apostle could manage to
have four horses to his carriage and hisdaily bottle of Madeira. Not so splendid as a
palace, but quite as comfortable, was n first-cla- ss

deanery. A "golden stall" at Durham or
St. Paul's made Its occupant a rich man. Even
the rectors of the more opulent parishes con-
trived to "live." as the phrase went, "very
much like gentlemen." The dignified country
clergyman who combined private means with
a rich living, did his county business in person
and performed his religious duties by deputy,
survived Into very recent times. Mr. Russell
remembers a specimen of this class who. when
the neighboring parsons first tried to get up a
periodical "clerical meeting" for the study of
theology, responded genially to the suggestion :

"Oh, yen, I think it sounds a capital thing, and Isuppose we shall finish up with a rubber and u
bltof supper. " The reverence In which a ree-tor-

this type was held, and the difference notmerely of degree but of kind which was sup-
posed to separate him trom the Inferior order
of curates, was exemplified in the case of an old
friend of our author'a. Returning to his par-
ish alter his autumn holiday and noticing a
woman at her cottage door with her baby In
her arms, ho asked : ' Has that child been bap-
tized?" "Well, sir," replied tha curtseyingmother, "I shouldn't like to say as much as
that: but your young man came and did vhat
tut could."

III.
After a chapter on the process of social equal-

ization, which. Issuing from tho French revo-
lution, marked the close of the eighteenth
century, Mr. Russell prooeeds to Inquire how
far this levelling process was accompanied in
England by social amelioration. It is certain
that for amelioration there waa room enough
when the process began, for at no period of
English history had aristocratic morals been at
so low an ebb. Recalling Burke's saying that
vice loees half Its evil when it loses all its cross-
ness, tho author points out that in the English
society of the last century grossness was as
conspicuous as vice itself, and it Infected not
only the region of morals, but that of manners
also. Sir Walter Scott haa described how.
In his youth, refined gentlewomen road
aloud to their families the most start-
ling passages ot the most outrageous
authors. Mr. Russell has been told by one
who heard it from an eyewitness that a great
Whig Duchess, who figures brilliantly in
the social and political memoirs of the last
century, turning to the footman who was wait-
ing on her at dinner, exclaimed, " I wish to
God that you wouldn't keep rubblngyourgreat,
greasy belly against the back ot my chair."
Men and women of the highest fashion swore
like troopers ; the Miss Berrys, who had been
the correspondents of Horace Walpole, and
who carried down to tho fifties of our own age
the most refined traditions of the social life of
the last century, habitually "damned" the
teakettle If It burned their fingers. The public
conscience had not yet revolted against violence
and brutality. In 1780 a woman was burned
at the atake for coining. People still living
havo seen the skeletons of pirates and high-
waymen hanging in chains. As late as 1820
the boys of Westminster School had a special
holiday to enable them to see the dead bodies
of the Cato street conspirators decapitated in
front of Newgate. Debt was pnnlshed with
what often was Imprisonment for lite.
A woman died In tho county Jail at
Exeter after forty-fiv- e years' incarceration
tor a debt ot ill). The slave trade, though
menaced, was still undisturbed. Under a sys-
tem scarcely distinguishable from slavery, pau-
per children were bound over to the owners of
factories and subjected to the utmost rigor of
enforced labor. The treatment of the insane
was darkened by incredible barbarity. As lateas IH'JH Lord Hhaltosbury found that the luna-
tics in Bedlam were chained to their straw bods
and left from Saturday to Monday without at-
tendance, and with only bread and water within
their reach, while the keepers were enjoying
themselves. Discipline in workhouses and in
schools wss ot the most brutal type. English
prisons were unreformed. The penal codo
was inconceivably sanguinary and savage. In
1770 there were 100 capital offence on thestatute book, and by tho beginning of this cen-
tury the number had greatly increased. To
steal five shillings' worth of goods from a shop
was punishable by death. A girl of '2U
was hanged for receiving a piece of wool-
len stuff from the man who had stolen it.It was only about sixty years ago thatpers nal cleanliness became fashionable In
England and the means of attaining it were cul-
tivated The whole art or science of domestic
sanitation belongs to this century indeed, to
the latter part tf it. The system which went be-
fore it vas too primitively abominable to bear
elaborate description. Sir Robert Rawlinson.
the sanitary expert who was called In to

Windsor Castle after the Prince Consort'sdeath, reported that, within tho Queen's reign,"cesspools full of nutrld refuse and drama of
tho worst description existed beneath the base-
ment. Twenty of these cesspools were re-
moved from the upper wards and twenty-eig- ht

from the middle and lower wards. Means
of ventilation by windows In Windsor Castle
wars very defective. Evsn 1b the royal apart- -

I newts the upper portions of the wtndowswsrs
ixed. Lower euemratealousoBuM be opened,
so that by far the largest satonnt of air spaces
In the rooms contained vitiated air. compara-
tively stagnant." When this was the condition
of royal palaces, one can Imagine the state of
things in humbler habitations.

IT.
In a chapter on clergymen ws sre told that

verbal felicity was the marked feature of Oanon
Liddon'a conversation. Commenting on a dark
Christmas to a friend, hs observed. "London
Is just now bnrled under a dense fog. This Is
commonly attributed to Dr. Westoott having
opened his study window at Westminster." A
saving of Dr. Jowett's, whleh the author had
the advantage of hearing, does much to atone.
In his Judgment, for the snappish Imperti
nences on whloh the Master of Balllol's repu-
tation for wit has been generally based. Tho
scene was the Master's own dining room, and
the moment that ths ladles left the room one
of ths guests began a most outrageous conver-
sation. Everybody sat dumfonnded. The
Master winced In annoyance and then, bend-
ing down the table toward the offender, said.
In his shrillest tono, "Shall ws continue this
conversation In the drawing room?" and rose
from his chair. Of the lata Master of Trinity.
Cambridge. Dr. Thompson, It was said, "He
caste th forth his Ice like morsels. Who Is able
to abide his frost?" The stories of his mor-
dant wit are endless. At Beeloy's Inaugural
lecture as professor of history It will be re-

membered that Seeley succeeded Charles
Kingsley In that chair-Thomps- only re-

mark wss: "Well, Well. I did not think ws
could so soon have bad occasion to regret poor
Kingsley." To a gushing admirer who said
that a certain popular prencher had so much
taste : " Oh, yes ; so very much, and all so very
bad." His hit at the present Chief Secretary
for Ireland when he was a junior fellow Tor
Trinity Is classioal : " We are none of us Infalli-
ble : not even the youngest of us." We are as-
sured, however, that it requires an eyewit-
ness of the scene to do justice to the exordium
of the Master's sermon on tho parable of the
talents addressed in Trinity Chapel to what
considers Itself the cleverest congregation in
tho world: "It would be obviously super-
fluous In a congregation such as that whloh
I now address to expatiate on the respon-
sibility of those who have Ave. or even two,
talents. I shall, therefore, confine my obser-
vations to the more ordinary case of those who
have one talent."

In a chapter on repartee the opinion Is pro-
pounded that the last generation excelled the
present In tho art of maklngatelllng rejoinder.
It this be true, it may be partly attributed to
the greater freedom of an age when well-bre- d

men and refined women spoke their minds
with an uncompromising plainness whloh
would now bo voted Intolerable. Beau Brum-mel- l,

the prince of dandles, and the most In-

solent of men, was once asked by a lady If hs
would "take a cup of tea." "Thank you.
ma'am." he replied, "I never take anything but

I physic." "I beg your pardon." replied ths
hostess, "you also take liberties." Lady W.
R.. an English woman, who had spent her life
In diplomatic society abroad, and in old age
held a salon in London, was talking during
the Franco-Germa- n war of 1870 to the
French Ambassador, who complained bitterly
that England had not Intervened on behalf of
France. " But, after all." he said, " it was only
what we might have expected. We always be-

lieved that you were a nation of shopkeepers,
and now we know you are." " And we." re-

plied Lady W. R " always believed that you
were a nation of soldiers, and no w we k now you
are not" Tho author recalls another story of
a famous lady who. early in this century, had
inherited great wealth under a will whloh, to
put it mildly, occasioned much surprise. She
shared an opera box with a certain Lady D
who loved the wlnecup too well. One night
Lady D. was visibly Intoxicated at the opera
and ber friend told her that her partnership in
the box must cease, as she could not appear
again in company so disgraceful. " As you
please." said Lady D. " I may have had a
glass of wine too much; but. at any rate. I
never forged my father's signature and then
murdered the butler to prevent bis telling it."
Even among staid statesmen and schol-
ars verbal encounters sometimes took a
fiercely personal tone, especially when
political passion was aroused. An Instance
Is cited. Sir James Mackintosh, who had
been a vehement apologist for the French
revolution, foil later under the Influence of
Burke, and proclaimed unmeasured hostility to
the revolution and its author. Having thus

strenuous champion of law and order,
be exclaimed one day that a certain Irish priest
who had negotiated between the revolutionary
parties In Ireland and France was the basest
of mankind. "No. Mackintosh." replied the
sound but pedantio old Whig. Dr. Parr. " he
might have been much worse. He was an Irish-
man; he might have been a Scotsman. He
was a priest : he might have been a lawyer. He
was a rebel ; he might havo been a renegade."
Lord Beaconsflcld. It seems, was the last man
who indulged in the severe forms ot elaborate
sarcasm. When the Oroville memoirs came out
some one asked Mr. Disraeli, as he then was. If
he had read them. He replied: "No. I do not
feel attracted to them. I knew tho author and
he was the most conceited person with whom I
have cvor been brought In contact, although I
have read Cicero and known Bulwer-Lytton- ."

In a lighter style was Lady Morley's comment
on the decaying charms of her famous rival.
Lady Jersey, of whom some gushing admirer
had said that she looked so splendid going to
court in her mourning array of black and dia-
monds that "it was like night." "Yes, my dear,
but minuit pant." A masculine analogue to
this doubtful compliment is quoted from the
table talk of Lord Granville, to whom the very
bald Mr. Dolane had been complaining of thedlfllculty or lindlng a suitable wedding present
for a young lady of the house of Rothschild." It would be absurd to give a Rothschild acostly gift. I should like to And something notIntrinsically valuable, but Interesting because
it is rare." "Nothing easier, my dear fellow;
send her a lock ot your hair.

Oxford has always been a nursing mother ofpolished satirists. At dinner at Haldol theMaster's guests were discussing the career of
two Balllol men. one of whom had just been
made a Judge and the other a Bishop. "Oh,"
ssld Henry Smith, professor of geometry, "Ithink tho Bishop Is the greater man. A Judge,
at the most, can only soy. 'You be hanged,' but
a Bishop can say, "You be damned.'" "Yes,"characteristically twittered the Master, "but
if the Judge 6ays, 'you be hanged,' you arehanged." The same Prof. Smith said of a
well-kno- man of science: "Ills only fault
Is that he sometimes mistakes the editor of
Jvatir for the author of nature" A great
lawyer, who is now a great Judge, and hastho very highest opinion of himself, stood,
we are told, as a Liberal at the gen-- e

ral election of 1H80. H is Tory opponent set on
foot a rumor that he wan an atheist, where-
upon Henry Smith remarked: "Now that'sreally too bad, for is a man who does reluc-tantly acknowledge the existence of a SuperiorBeing." Lord Bowen Is immortalized by hisemendation to the Judge's Address to ti.eQueen, which had contained the Heep-llk- e
sentence: "Conscious as wo are of ourown

for the great office to which we
have been called" 'Wouldn't It be better tosay." suggested Bowen. "Conscious as we are
of one another's un worthiness ?'" Of a smallsprig of aristocracy who was an undergraduate
at Oxford In our author's time, it was said by a
friend that he was like Euclid's definition of apoint: " He had no parts and no magnitude, buthad position."

V.
Of Irish bulls In Parliament Mr. Russell has

only heard one, whloh. If his memory serves
hl. proceeded from Mr. T. Hesly: "As long
as the voice ot Irish suffering Is dumb the ear
of English compassion is deaf to It." Another
appeared in the columns of the Irith Timti :

"Ths keyot the Irish difficulty is not to be
found In the empty pocket of the landlord."
Among tellers of Irish stories Lord Morris Is
pronounced-supreme- . One of his best depicts
two Irish officials of the good old times dis-
cussing after dinner the principles on whloh
they bestow their patronage. Said the first,
" Well I don't mind admitting that, ceterit part-bu- t,

I prefer my own relations." "My dear
boy," replied his boon companion, "ceterit
paribvt be damned." The late Lord Coleridge,
it seems, was speaking in the House of Com-
mons in support ot women's rights. One of
his main arguments was that there was
no essential difference between the masculine
and ths feminine Intellect. "For example."
he said. " some of the most valuable qualities
of what la called ths Judicial genius, sensibility,
quickness, dslioaey, axe peculiarly feminine."

In repry Sergeant Dowse said: "The argument
of the honorable and learned member, com-
pendiously stated, amounts to this: Because
some Judges are old women therefore all old
women are At to be Judges." It will bs remem-
bered that Lord Chancellor Westbnry had to
resign his office under very melancholy circum-
stances. Bs had had In the House of Lords
many severe passages at arms with Bishop
Wllberfores. It so happened that when hs waa
leaving the royal closet, after surrendering the
Great Seal Into ths King's bands. Lord West-bur- y

m et ths Bishop, who was going In to the
Queen. It was a painful encounter, and In re-

minding the Bishop of ths occurrence when
next they met, Wcstbury said: "I felt
inclined to say. 'Hast thou found me. O
mine enemy?'" Ths Bishop In relating
this used to say: "I never in my life
was so tempted as to finish ths auota-tlo- n

and to say, Yea. I have found thee, be-

cause thou hsst sold thyself to work iniquity.'
But. by a great effort, I kept It down, snd said :

'Does your Lordship remember the end of the
quotation ?' " The Bishop, who could enjoy a
laugh against himself, used to relate that he
had once been effectually put down by a young
clergyman whom he had rebuked for his addic-
tion to fox hunting. The Bishop urged that It
had a worldly appearance. The curate replied
that It was not a bit more worldly than a ball
at Blenheim Palace at whleh the Bishop had
been present The Bishop explained that hs
was staying at tho house, but was never within
three rooms of the dancing. " Oh. If It comes
to that," rejoined ths curate, "I never am
within three fields of tha hounds." Lord
Beaconsflcld made some happy hits In his
electioneering contests. WThen. as a young,
penniless, unknown coxcomb, hs cams for-
ward to contest High Wycombe, aralnst
ths dominating Whlggerr of the Greys,
some one In the crowd shouted: "We
know all about Col. Grey, but. pray, what
do you stand on?" "I stand on my
head," was the prompt reply. In Aylesbury
the Radical leader had been a man of notori-
ously profligate life; when Mr. Disraeli went
thither to seek as Tory Chancellor
of the Exchequer, this tribune of the people
produced at tho hustings a Radical manifesto
which Mr. Disraeli had Issued twenty years be-

fore. " What do you say to that, sir?" "I say
that we all sow our wild oats, and noon knows
the meaning of that phrase better than you.
Mr. ." Touching the permanent value of
Lord Beaeonsflold's political work, the author
recalls what Count Monster related to htm af-

ter the Congress of Berlin. It seems that Prince
Bismarck said : " I think nothing of their Lord
Salisbury. He Is only a lath painted to look
like Iron. But that old Jew means business."
A somewhat similar proof of discernment was
given in Disraeli's youthful days, when he used
to go about in a black velvet drnsscoat lined
with white satin, a waistcoat splendid-
ly embroidered with gold flowers, with
jowolled rings worn outside white gloves.
and with an evening cane of Ivory inlaid
with gold, and adorned with a black silk tassel
"Wo were none of us fools." said, at the time,
one of tho most brilliant diners out, "and each
man talked his best ; but we all agreed that the
cleverest fellow In the party was the young
Jew In tho green velvet trousers." Even to tho
last, although ho would sit for hours In moody
silence, yet. when he opened his lips, it would
be to ntter an epigrammatic judgment on men
or books which recalled tho conversational
triumphs of his prime Skill In phrase-makin- g

was. perhaps, the literary gift which he most
admired. Ir. a conversation with Matthew Ar-
nold shortly before his death, he said, with a
touch of pathos: "You are a fortunate man.
The young men read you ; they no longer read
me. And you havo Invented phrases which
every ono quotes, such aa 'Philistinism' and
'sweetness and light.'" It is pronounced
questionable whether cynicism or some re-

lated and more agreeable quality suggested
Mr. Disraeli's reply to the rich manu-
facturer, newly arrived in the House of
Commons, who complimented him on his
novels In (he following words: "I can't say
I've read them myself. Novels are not in my
line. But my daughters tell me they are un-
commonly good." Ah," said the leader of the
House in nis deepest note; "this, indeed, is
fame." A remark Identical with that here
attributed to a British manufacturer was mademany years before In Boston by 'Jeremiah
Mason with regard to Ralph Waldo Emerson's
lectureB. One would say that I,on1 Beacons-field'- s

flattery was sometimes misplaced and
overdone. Ho was staying, we nre told. In a
country house, where tho whole party was Con-
servative, with tho exception of one rather
plain, elderly lady, who belonged to a great
Whig family. The Tory leader was holding
forth on polities to an admiring circle, when
the Whig lady cttmo Into the room. Pausing in
his conversation. Lord Beaconsflcld exclaimed
in his most histrionic manner: "But hush We
must not continue these Tory heresies until
those pretty little cars havo been oov-ere- dup with those pretty little hands."
That Lord Bcaconsfleld was Instinctively
a courtier Is evident from tho fact
that he succeeded In converting the dislike
with which he had been once regarded In thehighest quarter into admiration and even
affection by his elaborate and studied acquies-
cence in every claim, social or political, of
royalty, and hv his unflagging perseverance In
the art of adulation. What. Mr. Russell asks,
could be more skilful than the inclusion of" Leaves from the Journal of Our Life in thenighlnnds," with his own "Conlngshy" and" Sybil " in tho phraso "We authors;" or thanhis grave declaration, "Your Majesty Is thehead of the literary profession ;" or than his
announcement at the dinner table at Windsor
with reference to some disputed point of regal" We are in the presence of proba-l- y

the only person In Europe who could tellus " V Our author cites another instance of
Lord Bcaconsflcld's courtlor-lik- o ways. Once,
sitting at dinner by the Princess of Wales, he
was trying to cut a hard dinner roll.
The knife slipped and cut his finger,
wblch the Princess, with natural grace,
Instantly wrapped up In her handkerchief
The old man gave a dramatic groan and ex-
claimed : " I a9ked for bread and they gave mea stone: but I hud a princess to bind my
wounds." In the last year of his life he told
Matt hew Arnold in a hurst of confidence which
showed how completely he realized that ills
fall from power was final : " You have heard mo
accused of being a flattorer. It is true. I am a
flatterer. I have found it useful. Every one
likes flattory. and when you come to royalty
you should lay it on with a trowel." That thoatmosphere of a court delighted him may be
Inferred , from hla habit of transferring thograndiose nomenclature of palaces to his own
very modest domain of Hughenden. He called
his simple drawing room the saloon and styled
his pond tho lake. When Lady Beaconsnnld
died he sent for his agent and said : "Idesirethut her ladyship's remains should be borne tothe grave by the tenants of the estate." Pres-
ently the agent came back with a troubledcountenance and said: "I regret to say thatthere are not tenants enough to carry a coffin."

VI.
In the days ot his political struggles Disraeli

was careful to flatter everyone whooame with-
in his reach. There Is a story that, when
be was accosted by any one who claimed ac-
quaintance, but whoss face he had forgot-
ten, he always used to Inquire, In a tone of
affectionate solicitude. "And how is the old
complaint?" When he grew older, however,
and had attained the highest object of his
political ambition, these little arts were dis-
carded, like the green velvet trousers and
tasselod oanes of his aspirins; youth. He
manifested less and less of the virtus
that Constats In enduriug bores with
equanimity. An instance of his Intolerance of
boredom In later Ufa was unconsciously given
not long ago by the author of a book of chit
chat. This person narrated, with artless can-
dor, that toward the end of Lord Beaoonsfleld's
second administration he had the honor of din-
ing with the great man. whose political follower
ho waa. When he arrived In Downing street
he found his host looking ghastly 111, and
apparently incapable of speech. The guest
made some commonplace remark about the
weather or tho House, and the only reply
was a dismal groan. A second remark was
similarly received, and the visitor then aban-
doned ths attempt In dsspalr. "I felt hs would
not survive ths night. Within a quarter of an
hoar, however, all belfag seated at dlnnsr, I
observed him talking to the Austrian Ambas-
sador with extreme vivacity. During the whole
ot dinner their conversation was kept up. I
saw no sign of flagging. Thit it difficult to
account for." Our author thinks that this free-
dom from Is one of the most
striking characteristics of bores. Another
striking example of their Is
recounted. A few years ago. on hla return from
his autumn holiday, a gentleman who Is, by
common consent, the greatest bore and button-hole- r

in London, related to all his acquaint-
ances at the olub that hs had besu occupying a

noose at the lakes (sot tor trom Mr. Buskin.
Who. He added, waa la a vary melancholy and
alarming state. "I am truly sorry for that"
said one of his hearers, "What Is ths matter
with him f" " Well," replied the buttonholer.
" I was walking ops day In ths lane which
separated Ruskln's house from mine, and I saw
him coming down the lane toward mo. The
moment he caught Sight of me hs darted Into
a wood and hid behind a tree till 1 passed. Oh.
very sad. Indeed." What seemed truly patkctlo
to the auditors was their consciousness that
what Raskin did they would have done, one
and all. Apropos to the diffidence so humot
ously Imputed to Raskin on this occasion, our
author points out that one of ths forms whloh
shyness takes In boyhood Is an Inability to get
up and go. Ha remembers that when Dr.
Vaughan was hesd master of Harrow, and bad
to entertain his boys at breakfast, this Inabil-
ity was mat by ths host in a characteristic
fashion. After the muffins and sausages had
been devoured and the perfunotory Inquiries
about the health of "your people" hsd been
answered there used to ensne a horrid silence,
while tho doctor's "young friends" sat tightly
glued to their chairs. Then ths doctor would
approach with cntllko softness, and. extending
his hand to the shyest and most loutish boy.
would say: "Must you go? Can't you stay?"
And ths party broke up with magical celerity.
It seems that ths author onoe had this
story, whloh he had looked upon as his
own. rehearsed to him by a dissenting minis-
ter, who entirely missed the point The min-
ister was relating, with extreme satisfaction,
that he had a son at Trinity College, Cam
bridge, and went on to praise the Master. Dr.
Butler, whom he extolled to the skies, winding
up his eulogy with. " He has suoh wonderful
tact in dealing with shy undergraduates. You
know." hs continued, "that young men are
sometimes n little awkward about making a
movo and going away when a party is over.
Well, when Dr. Butler has undergraduates to
breakfast if they linger Inconveniently long
when hs wants to be busy, hs has a happy
knack of getting rid of them. It Is so tactful,
so like him. He goes up to one of them and
says. 'Can't you go? Must you stay?" and
they are off Immediately." Mr. Russell says
flint this dissenting minister had a congener
In the late Lord F . who was a rollicking
man about town thirty years ago. andwas famous for his faculty of so tell-
ing a story as to destroy tho point.
W hen the two large houses at Albert Gate, of
which one Is now tho French embassy and the
other the abode of Mr. Arthur Bassoon, were
built, their size and cost were regarded ns pro-
hibitive, and some wag christened them "Malta
and Gibraltar, because they can never be
taken " Lord P thought that this must be an
excellent joke because every ono laughed at It,
so he ran around town saying (oevery mnn ho
mot: "I say. do you know what they call thosohouses at Albert Gate? They coll them Malta
and Gibraltar, because they can never bo let.
Isn't It awfully good?" Ho maltreated In a
similar wnv the familiar riddle, "Why was theelephant the last animal to get Into the ark?"
To which, of course, the answer is. "Because
ho had (o pack his trunk." Lord P . having
propounded tho riddle, gave as the answer.

Because he had to pack his portmanteau."
and was beyond measuro astonished when hishearers did not join In his uproarious laughter.

VII.
In a chapter on verbal lnfelloitles our author

adduces a misquotation said to have been made
not long ago by a very great Lord Mayor: "8e
non e vero. 6 ben traviata." But as Mr. Rus-
sell says. Latin Is bad enough, and nobody has
any business to quote Italian. He recalls a
story which James Payn used to tell of a
learned clergyman who quoted Greek at din-
ner. The lady who was sitting by Payn in-
quired In a whisper what one of these quota-
tions meant. Ho gave her to understand with
a blush that it was scarcely fit
for a lady to hear. " Good hoovons 1" sho ex-

claimed. " you don't mean to say" " Please
don't ask ony more." said Payn. pleadingly.
" I really could not tell you." This reminds
one of the expedient to which Silas Wegg had
recourse when, on being pressod to explain the
meaning of one ot Gibbon's phrases, he re-
joined severely that It was "unfit for the ear
of Mrs. Boffin."

Among the things one would rather have said
differently Is cited the prayer ascribed to a dis-
senting minister, who, upon winding up n
week's mission, said: "And If any spark of
grace has been kindled by these exercises, oh.
wo pray Thee, water that spark." Dr. Lidden
told our author of a Presbyterian minister who
was called on at short notice to officiate at the
parish church of Crnthle in the presenoe of the
Queon. and who, transported by this tremen-
dous experience, burst forth Into the following
rhetorical supplication: "Grant thut as she
grows to bo an old woman, she may be made a
now man ; and that, in all righteous causes, she
may go forth before her people like a he goat
upon the mountains." Mr. Corney Grain, nar-
rating his early experiences as a social enter-
tainer, described to Mr. Russell an evening
party given by the Dowager Duchess of S .

at whloh he was engaged to play and sing.
Late in the evening the young Duke of
8 came In, and Mr. Groin heard his
mother prompting him In an anxious
undertone: "Pray, go and say something
civil to Mr. Grain. You know he's quite a
gentleman, not a common professional person."
Thus Instructed, the young Duko strolled up
to the piano and said: "Good evening, Mr.
Grain. I'm sorry I am so la to nnd have missed
your performance. But I was at Lady B 's.
We had n dancing dog there." Among other
verba! lnfelloitles here brought forward we cull
the following : It seems that the married daugh-
ter of one ot the most brilliant men of the
Queen's reign has an only child. An amiable
matron of her acquaintance, anxious to be thor-
oughly kind, said: "Oh. Mrs. W I hearthat
you have such a olever little boy." Mrs. W .
beaming with a mother's pride, said: "Well,
yes. I think Roger is rather a sharp little fel-
low." "Yes." returned her friend. " how often
one sees that the talent skipping a genera-
tion." A stately old rector In Buckinghamshire,
a younger son of a great family whom our
anthor knew well In youth, had. we are
told, a remarkably well appointed reotory, of
which he was justly proud. Tohlman acquaint-
ance, oomlng for the first time to call, exclaimed
genially: "What a delightful rectory I Really.
a stranger arriving In the village and
not knowing who lived here would take It for
a gentleman's house." Ons of the best known
English novelists, ths most sensitive and
courteous of men. arriving very late at a
dinner party, was overcome with confusion:
"I am truly sorry to be so shockingly late."
Ths kindly hostess, only meaning to assure
him that he was not the last, emphatically re-
plied: "Oh. Mr. . yon can't come too
late." Mr. Russell himself had an amusing ex-
perience not long ago when he was dining
with one of the City Companies. On his right
was another guest a member of the Worship-
ful Company of Butchers. The two had a long
and pleasant conversation on the state of tradi
and other topics relevant to Smithfleld. when,
in the midst ot it our author was suddenly
called on to return thanks for the visitors.
"The Chairman, in proposing the toast, was
good enough to speak of my belongings and
lnysolf In far too flattering terms, to which I
hope that I suitably responded. When I re
sumed my seat my butcher friend exclaimed
with the most obvious sincerity: 'I declare.
sir. I'm quite ashamed of myself. To think
that I have been sitting alongaids of a gentle-
man all the evening and never found It out' "

Discussing the art of putting things, Mr
Russell reminds us that dexterities or phrase
sometimes recoil with dire effeot upon their
author. It appears that a popular olergyman
of his acquaintance prides himself on never
forgetting an Inhabitant of hla parish. He was
stopped one day In the street by an aggrieved
parishioner whom he did not know from Adam.
Ready In resource he produced his pooketbook.
and, hastily jotting down a memorandum of
the parishioner's grievance, said, with an In-

sinuating smile, "It Is so stupid of me, but I
always forget how you spell your name."

was the gruff response; and the
shepherd and the ' sheep went their several
ways in mutual disgust. A still less successful
attempt at an escape from a conversational
difficulty was mads by an East End curate, who
specially cultivated the friendship of artisans.
One day a carpenter arrived in bis room, and,
producing a photograph, said : "I brought you
say boys ilk eases, as you said you would Ilk

to have rt" TnairrteMseiptlrialy:
"How awfully tood of you to nmmmbrrl
What aospltsl likeness I Row is he?" The oar-rent- er

rejoined Indignantly: "Why. sir. don't
rau remember, he's dead?" "Oh. yes.- - said
tn curate feebly. " Of course. I know thst, 1

mean note's the man who took thephotoaraphtf"
There Is reason to believe that the art o. put-

ting things In a graoeful way Is carried nearest
to perfection In the East Hero Is an exam pin:

When Lord Dnfferln was Vleeror of India ho
hnda"shlkarry,"or sporting servant whose

l duty was to attend the visitors at
the vleo-reg- court on their shooting excur-
sions. Returning one day from on of these
expeditions, the shlkarry encountered the
Viceroy, who. full of oourteous solicitude for
his guest's enjoyment asked: Well, what
sort of aport has Lord had ?" ph. ' re-

plied the scrupulously polite Hindu. tho
young Hahlb shot divinely. But God was very
merciful to the birds." If we turn to the Occ-
ident we find that the art of putting things
nourishes hotter on Irish than on English sr.il.
Our author says that he oon never recall with-
out rejoicing the mental picture of Archbishop
Whately. in all ths frigid pompof political ooon-om-

wnvinff off a Dublin beggar With: tio
nwny; go away. I never give to any one
in the street" and receiving the Instanta- -

rejoinder: "Then where would your
everoiice have me wait on you?" We really

must bring nur extracts from this delightful
volume to an end, but we cannot help repro-
ducing tho following example of Irish readl-nos-

It seems that a lady of our author's ac- -
who was a proprietress of Countyaualntnnce. In ths habit of receiving her own

rent. One day. when n tenant farmer had
pleaded long and unsuccessfully for an abate-
ment he exclaimed, as ho handed over his

: " Well, my lady, all I can say Is that Ifroney time over again it's not a tenant
farmer I'd lie. I'd follow one of tho learned
professions." The proprietress replied that
even In the learned professions there were
losses as well as gains, and perhaps he would
have found professional life as precarious aa
farming. "Ah. my lady, how can that be.
then." replied the son of St. 1 ntrlqk. "If you're
a lawyer win or lose you're paid. If you're a
doctor kill or cure you're paid. If ypn'roa

heaven or hell you're paid." Who ean
magine, asks Mr. Russell, an English farmer

plending his case for an abatement with this
happy mixture of fun and entire. M. W. H.

Paternalism on ths Continent of Europe.
It ts with the conviction that populism would

constitute. If successful, a fatal solvent of our
institutions that Mr. Henry Gaoujk has
written an account ot The Paternal Statu in

and Qermany (Harpers). The author,
an adopted citizen of tho United States, who
has been educated in French-speakin- g and
Gorman-speakin- g countries, has been mads
acquainted, by experience, with the re-

sults of paternalism, and he has under-
taken to depict them In order that ths
American advocates of popullstlc meas-
ures may see whither their proposed
Innovation would conduct them. He has ob-
served the recent tondenoy in parts of ths
United States to attribute mnch curative power
to the Government In ths treatment of social
and political difficulties. He demonstrates in
this volume that the suggested remedies for the
oonfllct betwocn the Interests of Individuals or
corporations on the one hand and tho interest
of the community on the other are. in
reality, not now, but very old. They have
been tried and applied elsewhere In small
doses, at first during past centuries, then
In increased and enormous quantities,
till the European Continent has become
more and more afflicted by their poison-
ous Influence Th American popullstlc
nostrum may bear a different label, and be of
a different color and have a different taste;
but however palatable It may be made by
national ingenuity, chemical analysis proves
it to be simply a mild form of an old French
and Gorman remedy, tho same old narcotic, in
a word, destined to produce, first partial and
then total Individual lethargy: a drug exten-
sively advertised and used by all tho Continen-
tal Governments of Europe on the plea of
"national welfare." French and German civil-
ization, with their omens of decay, are the
practical results of the doctrine prescribing the
interference of the State for the removal of all
objectionable features In national development.

I.
In the introduction to this volume It Is point-

ed out that the gulf which separates more and
moro every day the civilization of the English-speakin- g

communities from the decaying poli-
ties of the European Continent takes its origin
in the difference of attributes conferred by the
people on tho State ; for. while the power trans-
ferred by the ladividuala to the State has been
jealously restricted in all Anglo-Saxo- n commu-
nities, it has been continually Increased on
the European Continent. In France, for In-
stance, If the manager of the governmental
machine has been often dismissed and a new
ono appointed, the power conferred on him by
the owners, tho people, has hardly ever been
altered. In fact, whenever an alteration has
taken place, it has been not a restriction but
an inoreaseot authority which has been ef-
fected by the change, as when the State was
authorized to abolish voluntary enlistment In
the army and substitute for It universal and
compulsory service. The author has been
prompted, he tells us. to the preparation of
those pages by a hope that a brief survey of thepolitical history of the two principal nations of
Continental Europe, which, in direct contra-
diction to Anglo-Saxo- n principles, have ob-
stinately continued to Invest their Government
at all times with omnipotent and Ideal func-
tions, may awaken in the minds of Americans
Infected with popullstlc tendencies a suspicion
that after all. the 8tete Is not a divine entity
having direct access to the shrino of wisdom
but that the State must, in tha end. always
turn out to be. practically, a number of
more or less Intelligent human beings
sitting In pnbllo buildings, generally on up-
holstered chairs, surrounded by a crowd of
their own appointees, all working for wages
generally from 0 or 10 o'clock till sundown ; allliable, like other men. to be wise or foolish
honest or dishonest conscientious or thereverse. The origin of all paternal Govern-
ments, whether monarchical, as in Prussia,

republican, as In France, or fed-
eral republican, as in Switzerland. Is the samethey were, and are. all established in orderto remove troubles arising from Individualabuses, and to promote the "welfare of
the people." No " people " can get along with-
out dolegating power to a certain number or
men, who then become the State, and. praoil-oall- y.

wherever the delegated power Is toogreat wherever, under the pretence of protect-
ing the interests of ths people, the Stats Is
allowed free scope for interference wltb In-

dividual affairs, political and morel disastersensue. This is the Invariable outoomo of theevidence collected from all historical records
Ths conditions which regulate to-d- all hu-

man activity on the continent of Europe needonly to be set forth In detail to convince theAmerican reader that they must be highly un-
favorable to the development and expansion of
the people. It Is manifest at a glance that the
SUte. with its military and bureaucratic ma-
chinery, has gradually absorbed all the poo-pie- 's

energy. The individual man has been
stunted by constant pressure from above
Trimmed down to a foreordained Statepattern, he haa lost the qualities which are in-
dispensable In communities
Today, hardly has tho modern French "oltl-zen- "or the German "subject" opened hiseyes oil this world before tiio Statu aipeathe P?.renta r tho witnesses orhis birth to have registered by an u .iclalThis statute, enacted originally for purjs ses of(jliiluntliropy. would be unobjectionable If iihad not soon degenerated Into a regulation torrecording that one more has been addod tothe herd of tuturo taxpayers and soldiers Thellfo of the new citizen or subject
really belong to Ttlm. but to tho" State

not
"D0Jh''lv statute, he Is taughtthut he be ready at all tlmesacrifice his life, not for his own toterests or those his family, but for tho polliloai

ambition of the Government. As soon as achild s education begins at school ths State in-terferes to stamp on the mind of its young
slave another .ioctrlne. namely, that withoutdue recognition by the State ullul'empte Milliberal career will meet with Ineuperableob-stneles- .I'nless he has a private income ayoung man must gain a diploma from ihuState or starve. All colleges, unlv-ralfi- es

chem cal and physical Inlioratorles. astronomi-cal observatories, publle libraries, technicalschools, hospitals, and scientific oollra.
iarSn r'""d '", controlled by theSlate the countries of Continental Eu-ru- p'eml,lo,eos. all (he profeasors Insuch Institutions are tinidutcd ami nuld i.V

the State, and are public officials under Statesupervision. The State. In a word, has "mindoverseers.'' as well as ohurch overseers." adaithey aime determine whether a Isor worthless. Besides diplomas, fftfei, decra- -

i.inriiiii I

firms and dlsthtPtlons of all sorts, the State Misother means to Influence the national intelll-geno- e:

nor Is its absolute control of all Institn-Hon- s
of learning theonly power of go.-rnii,-

minds which It possesses. It accustom., t,I
people to trust only to a judgment of the Ktnts
for the selection of private advisers or assist.ants. No man can manage to earn his bread inFrance and Germany In a liberal prof, ssion
unless ho has been publicly Indorsed by the au-
thorities. To merll ttlone. without such rwcog.
nltlon. the jiooplo will not trust. Faith In the
wisdom of the authorities Is almost a religionamong certain classes. Thus the French hour. I

will trust all his savings to (he Hist" andnvest all his fortune In Government securitiesInst) mi of private enterprises. This cotifl ling
disposition on his port allows the French StvJ
to buirow mono) at all times, and to iter, nss
its debt to a figure which could not he paid off
with nil tho gold now circulating in the world
about six bllTlon dollars but al (he sanietlm
It has created s hnhlt of refraining from nM en-
terprises not supported bv thn Btt. While
the English lend their money with much profit
In oil parts at the world, the French Invest very
little, even In their own colonies. They nevr
Kould have loaned lately so much money to

if the State had not proclaimed soloudly its political partnership with tho Itus.
slan Government

II.
Not only has the modern European Slate con

verted all able-bodie- d men Into soldiers, hnl
It hss taken possession of them, body and soul.
in many other ways. The cltlr.cn or subject
cannot marry before the State has glvon him
permission. In order to prevent young pcopl
from making a mistake It prescribes delays
and requires the parents' consent up to s cer-
tain age. Should the man be an officer In ths
national army he Is forbidden to marry un-

less the girl have a specified Income or
dowry In her own right and she must
prove the possession of the Income before com-
petent authorities. In Germany, the officers
ot a regiment themselves acting as delegates
of the State, must refuse their consent. If ths
girl's father makes his living by physical labor.
Again, should a citizen or subject decide to sell
or buy real estate, the ubiquitous State bureau-
cracy looms up at onoe; no such transfer Is
possible unless It Is made before a notary at a
heavy expense. The recording of ths deed, if
this were nil, would be useful to tha co-
ntracting parties. But ths State has gradu-
ally made this service the sxouse for Impos-
ing heavy tax on all conveyances of land,
Ths only reason It can give for exacting such a
percentage Is that It always needs money.
When a citizen dies the State Interferes one
more; for. where an Income tax exists, com-
pelling the cltlzon to disclose every year an ac-
count of his fortune and of his Income or earn-
ings, ths State may examine the assets of ths
deceased. In some parts of Switzerland, as In
the canton of Vaud. there Is a law allowing State
functionaries to Invade the house where a
doath has occurred, and to take an Inventory
not only of the doad man's money, but even ot
his furniture. The French bourgeois, how-
ever, notwithstanding his traditional submls-slvene- ss

to State despotism, has never become
reconciled to the encroachments on his pri-
vacy advocated by Continental demagogues,
and he has hitherto sternly refused to allow
any law to be passed levying an Income tax.
He objects to disclosing his private fortune to
the State, and. though willing to nay a high
price for the satisfaction ot being governed, hs
does not like to see functionaries poking their
noses into his account books. He knows, be-

sides, what a premium on false declarations
the State has established by an Income tax In
all countries where It Is imposed..

Even when the citizen or subfnet Is buried
the State's control is not ended, for his estate
cannot be divided as the owner may wish. TheState assumes to know better than the Indi-
vidual how to divide fairly, and it imposes by
law the mode of distribution among thechil-dre-

Should the deceased have ono child, hscan dispose freely only of one-hal- f of his for-tune; If ho has two children, hecan dispose of
hut one-thir- If he have three or more, he candispose only of The law of testa-mentary distribution varies very little on theContinent. Of course, the State nevor helped
the owner to save his money, except so far as
It protected him from robbery: on the con-trary. It levied the heaviest possible taxes oneverything he owned, on his bread, his meat,
his salt, on the oil burning in his lamp, oneverything ho consumed in order to live, oneverything he Inherited, and every sale of
land he made: nevertheless, the State now
claims the right to divide between bis childrenanything that may have been left to him by
the agents of the Government, on tho ploa
that it can do thlsmore equitably than a father.Tho pretext for the enactment of such laws !

that the State owes a paternal duty to Its sub-jects. In its anxiety, however, to correct,amend and improve Individual activity. In itseagerness to prevent individual mistakes andfoster family union, the paternal 8tate hasbrought about the opposite result; for. beingonly a human bureaucratic affair, not a realrepresentative of divine justice or wisdom onearth, it has been, necessarily, controlled andmanaged by an oligarchy of agents.

HI.
Among other calamitous results of tutelary

civil administration in France may be noted
the following: the principle is there laid down
that the com ponen t parts of the commonwealth,
the individual, the village, the commune, tha
city, the department are unfit to regulate
county or departmental affairs, the State alons
possessing ths necessary Intelligence. Ths
Prefect and the ts are Invested with a
civil authority hardly equalled, in Catholfo
countries and within the spiritual sphere, by
the authority of a Bishop. Both of these func-
tionaries, the Protect and the Bishop, are sent
from above : the one is Imposed by the State,
the other by tho Church. The Frenoh mind
cannot understand In politics
any more than It could understand Protest-
antism of the Congregational form. At all
times, under all regimes and he has tried
them all the Frenchman feels that hs must
abdicate and delegate hla righto of

to the State. The rural communes
and departments must be governed by the cen-
tral authority in Paris, which, for the welfare
of the people, sends out its omnipotent agents,
the prefects, intrusted wtthdespotlo adminis-
trative powers.

The doctrine of the French State, with Its
unavoidable bureaucrat consequences. Is thus
defined by Talne: "Th State has made Itsstatutes for an ' average Frenchman.' that Is.
for a fictitious citizen so restricted and rsduosd
in size that nowhere can the statute fit real,living men. With Its legislative pair of I
scissors it hat. at Jons stroke, out out. on onssingle pattern In the same eloth. thirty-si- x kthousand copies of ths same coat; and thissame coat must now fit every commune what-- II
ever Its natural size may be. Tho coat U
is too small for a city, too large for a village : In
both cases It Is not appropriate, and Is oon- - 1
demned beforehand as a misfit. But as It wassent from Paris, we have had to put it on and
live In it; and we have lived In It the best wscould, having no better coat at hand. Henos 1
for every one in particular very strange atti-
tudes! And. for general appearance of tha J
moss, such wonderful effects as neither tho
to lee"" Dr the vernol have expected

sri;elflhSaLI,h,r,t the book. whch dealt I
tftlr Oermany," the au- - Irefers to tho strange optical faculty no- -
ffil 1?J German Intellect Jto appear not as a horizontal oom" Hiiionweulth. as It. does te Auglo-Hax- Tutruther asa vertical On be
tew?rfr,'!rS1f.,,,,,r W" "

MS&2 f an
roiv7.s I? 'remmior l?inmi.to,,1'' not from Parlia.

niMie in ran it or Lieut ...navt ..i .t..i Wasueh other dignitaries , I i,.''.'""''H'roin the the tWro? rouSd of
the ladder. counting afWayr from oftl.k72own.ward, come other flhv'

f II "Wn? V"IT i'lo, ''.'l" &ue?W' iI; '"" M

zontol rommoDweath,ShTjr;mJ "" a ,,or- - Itributes ien ra ,v,i,eL o. V ry. mn c,!n'K'utK J


